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which heretofore comprised all that was desirable, | the usual follies of youth. During my stay in 

becomes, perhaps irksome,—a burden and a! Philadelphia, there was a revival among the con- 
|restraint: so that the reserved and distant being gregation that worshipped at —— Church. Curi- 
|we now contemplate could scarcely be identified osity led me to attend one of the meetings; and I 
| with the smiling cherub of former days. | have reason to bless the Almighty that I went ; for, 
} ee | on that night I heard as I never before heard. A 
NARRATIVE. | Serious concern was aroused within my breast, and 
} I found no peace until I found it through the peace 
From the Baptist Tract Magazine. | speaking blood of Jesus. Having found, as I 
| FRIENDSHIP. | thought the value of a Saviour, I ardently desired 
| It was in the year 1I8—, I was on a visit in the | that others might be partakers of the same joys that 
| State of New York. Shortly after my arrival, ‘I’. filled my own bosom. Accordingly I wrote to my 
| L——,a young man from Philadelphia, came to | Young friends on the all-important subject of 
|settie at the same place. He had been a clerk in| Religion. Among the number I addressed on this 
| the employ of a firm ¢o which my father belonged | interesting occasion, was my bosom friend, T. L. 
jin Philadelphia, and had been induced to remove | What was my delight to find that he too had about 
|to an establishment belonging to the concern, and | the same time become the happy subject of divine 
{situated not far from the river Delaware, near a| grace, through the instrumentality of a travelling 
| stream which emptied therein. It was here, as] | Minister who had appointed a meeting some miles 
| have mentioned, that our acquaintance began. As) ‘istant, but whither my friend went with the family 
| we both lodged in the same house, we soon became | Mentioned in the commencement of this narrative. 
intimate; this intimacy ripened into a firm and| Ye that know the value of a Saviour can tell the 
mutual friendship, which time and years of separa- | joy I felt on receiving those happy tidings. Not 
tion, have not diminished. long after, I had the happiness of again meeting 

The part of the country of which I am speaking, | ™Y friend. Our intercourse for a time was more 
was rugged and wild. The hand of industry had | ffequent, and our pleasures greatly increased. The 
been exerted here and there with effect. Some | providence of God at length separated us, and he, 
occasional spots were under tolerable cultivation ; | Who had long been my intimate companion, isnow, 
the settlements were few and scattered. A small | preacher of the gospel in one of the Western 
number of families of some wealth and respectabili- | States. Hoy true is it, that God works in various 
ty, were interspersed among a population chiefly | ¥4ys, to accomplish the same end. My friend was 
poor; and whose principal employment was, get- | brought from a populous city, the seat of science 
ting Lumber to raft down the Delaware River, | 2" christian privileges, to a retired part of an ad- 


“ . s ~ ee Ss 2. 
w sper, he water RS pificiently high to float it | Joining State, where christians were few, and the 


J in whieh me frien d of Gad seld 
and myself resided, was one of respectability, that | Subject of sovercigh PRES Holl Wiis sanse MESES 
had emigrated from one of the Eastern States ; it | SPO, I was removed to the populous and privileged 
isted of the gentleman, his wife, her sister, and | City he had left, thereto experience, as I trust, the 
three children. The two ladies were professing | 8¢me blessing of divine mercy.— Dieu me conduisse, 
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RECIPROCAL DUTIES, 

Of Parents and Children. By Mrs. Taylor, Author of Maternal 
Solicitude, Practical Hints, &e. Printed and sold by James 
Loring, 182 Washington Sweet, Boston. 

[£ztract.] 
Behold that lovely cherub in the arms of its fond 

mother! It has been but a few months in exi . 

yet it has already learned to recognize its best 











friend : het faithful bosom is the receptacle of all 
its tiny sorrows and joys; its hopes are derived 
from her experienced kindness; its fears are 
allayed by her protecting care; on this well known 
being it depends for all that can sooth and delight. 
The utmost ingenuity of the nurse, though aided 
by the delicious morsel, or the glittering toy, is o 
litle avail when she appears, in whom is concen- 
trated every grstification of which its infant mind 
is susceptible. Soon, under her assiduous care, 
its bodily and mental powers begin to expand ; its 
joys and its woes are more intelligibly expressed ; 
it grows fertile in schemes and contrivances for its 
own amusement (as yet it dreams not of existing 
for any other purpose ;) in these the fond parent 
participates, and is consulted on all occasions with- 
out reserve. In the frolicksome gambol she re- 
news her interest, and again enjoys the pleasures of 
infancy with a double zest. we 

* She feels and,owns an interest in their play, 

Adopts each wish their wayward whims unfold, a 

And tells, at every call, the story ten times told, 

The companion in health, the watchful, assid- 
nous, and anxious friend in sickness, the prime of 
a mother’s days impreceptibly glides along, bearing 
away her personal graces, and not unfrequently 
leaving her constitution a wreck. 











christians, and amiable and intelligent women. At| May God guide me. 
Cd 


the period of our first acquaintance, neither my 
friend or myself had any pretensions to piety. Our 
enjoyments had not, at this time, the delightful 
adjunct of religion to heighten them. Our tastes 
were similar; together we read and admired the 
the same authors; together we wandered over the 
wild scenery that spread its rude enchantments 
around us; now climbing the rugged precipice to 
obtain a more distant prospect ; and anon, thread- 
ing the tangled margin of the roaring stream, to 
catch amore distinct view of the foaming flood 
below. 

Thus passed the few first months of our acquain- 
tance. ‘he time came for our separation, and I 
was about to take my departure for that city, in 
which my friend had partaken of all the gaitv and 






MORALITY. 








was standing at the door of a neat little cottage, 
“Come, James, and take a little walk with me.” 
“Oh, no,” said James, ‘* mother has gone to meet- 








dissipation in which young men usually indulge, 
without, perhaps, having reached that extreme 
height, at which the votaries of pleasure sometimes 
arrire, 

Knowing my youth and inexperience in the ways 
of the world, he gave me such advice as he supposed 
would prevent my falling into those snares which 








beset the unweary on their first entrance into life, 
and particularly if their debut be made in a city. 








As infancy ripens into childhood, her duties 
alter, but her zeal continues unabated: she per- 
severes in accommadating her services to the grow- 
ing necessities of her charge, till that important 

period arrives, when childhood emerges into youth, 

and a new epoch commences in the maternal feel- 
ings. Then, then it is, that the subjects of her 
solicitude begin to seek their gratifications from 
other sources ; and in proportion to their success, 
are prone to forget whence they were once derived: 
confidence gradually declines; and that society 








During our separation, we had frequent intercourse 
by letter; and the manner in which the various 
dissipations steal upon the unwary, were set forth 
in his correspondence ; and I was guarded against 
falling into temptation. As my friend was my 


warning me to avoid, I received his advice with 
becoming credence. 


imbibed from my education, were, by the blessin 














Senior, and had travelled the same road he was 


His sage counsel, together with the principles 


of God, the means of keeping me from falling into 


For the Youth’s Companion. 
[A Composition of a lad 14 years.] 
REMEMBER THE a DAY TO KEEP IT 

































“Come, James,” said Richard toa little boy wha 


ing, and left me at home with the baby; and be- 
sides, James, you know it is wicked to walk on the 
Sabbath.” 

James W. was a good little boy, and had been 
taught by his parents ‘to remember the Sabbath 
day to keep it holy,” that is, not to play or strol] 
about, or think and talk about improper things on 
the Sabbath. Richard was quite different,—his 
father kept a grog shop, and he had never been 
brought up in the way he should go; his father 
was frequently intoxicated, and never paid any at- 
tention to him, except when he disobeyed, and 
then he beat him unmercifully. 

Richard exerted his little stock of eloquence to 
persuade James, and at length James yielded and 
agreed to take a turn as far as an old rotten tree 
by the road side. When they had got there, James 
wished to go back, but the same evil spirit which 
had tempted him at first, pursuaded hin: to golf, 
and go on, till at last they came to the side of a 
small pond, where there wasa boat. Richard now 

pulled a fishing line out of his pocket, jamped into 
the boat; told James he was going to catch some 
fish, and invited him to go with him. When they 
had got a few rods from the shore, Richard put a 
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worm on his hook @nd began to fish, while James 
sat on the , oe of the boat, looking at the 
water, and thinking what his parents would say if 
they knew he was there. Thus it is, that little boys 
when they do wrong feel their consciences smiting 
them, and feel very unhappy. While James was 
thinking, Richard cried out, “I have got one, I 
have got one,” and James jumping to that side of 
the boat, it overset, and they were both precipitated 
into the water. 5 

We will now leave them, and see what their 
parents were doing. When Mr. and Mrs. W. re- 
tarned from meeting, they were obliged to pass by 
the pond, and as they came near, they heard a 
piercing shriek. Mr. W. instantly ran to the side 
of the pond, and seeing two little boys struggling 
for life, he plunged in and rescued them froma 
watery grave. Without stopping to examine them, 
he with the assistance Of some other persons carried 
them home and laid them on the bed; but was 
much surprised at not finding James at home ; this 
led him to examine the features of the boys and 

at was his astonishment when he beheld in one 
of them tie features of his own son; he uttered a 
deep groan. Mrs. W. seeing her husband leaning 
over the apparently lifeless body of one of the boys, 
was led to examine it, and when she perceived that 
it was her darling son, she instantly fainted. Mr. 
W. called the neighbors and every exertion was 
made to restore the boys. In half an hour, James 
opened his eyes; but an hour elapsed before 
Richard recovered, and in a few days they were 
both enabled to go out. James and Richard after 
this became good boys. James never suffered 
himself to be led astray, and Richard remembered 
the Sabbath day to keep it holy. E. 





, they please, either tumblers, or decanters, or any 
\ thing else, turning it all the time, and shaping it 
|with an ‘iron tool, like a chissel, which they have 
for the purpose. It is very curious to see how 
easily the men work the glass into any shape. It 
would take a long time to tell you how they man- 
age to make open-mouthed vessels, like tumblers, 
and close ones, like vials. When the vessel is 
made, it is put into an oven, where it cools very 
slowly ; for if glass cools in the open air, it will be 
so brittle as to be good for nothing ; this is called 
annealing. The vessel, when it is annealed, is 
ready to be sold, unless it is to be cut, like the 
sides of handsome tumblers, and other articles. 
This cutting is done by holding the glass against 
very small grind stones, which cut them very easily 
indeed. So you see, what a simple thing, like 
sand, is made into, by the skill of man, and how 
many very useful and convenient articles are formed 
from it. We should be grateful to God, who has 
given men wisdom to make so many things for 
their comfort and use. 

As it was Sunday morning when we awoke at 
Wheeling, Mr. H**** and EF would not go any 
farther, but went to church. I visited two of the 
Sunday Schools—for the children are not forgotten 
here on the Sabbath—and as the teachers asked 
me to talk tothe children, I did so; and told them 
some things which I hoped might do them good, 
and make them remember their duty to God, and 
to their parents and to each other, their brothers 
and sisters, and to their teachers. So I thought of 
the children of my own class, and particularly of 
you, my dear son, and your sister and brother. 
May God preserve and bless you. 

Your affectionate father, H. 
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SCHWARTZ, THE MISSIONARY. 
A hundred and four years have passed away, 
since Christian Frederick Schwartz was born in 
Germany. But because he was one of the best men 


Now I Will leave Pittsburgh, and tell you how | jot aver lived he Wil uever De Jorgollen. He 


~ eruce Uitic river 


Ohio are covered with trees, but they have no 


leaves ; and what is no doubt beautiful in summer, 


came a minister. One day he bid good-bye 
to all his relations and friends; and he set out 


re? . : d travelled to a far country, three thousand 
is, in this winter month, dreary and cold. It will oe Y> 

not be so in heaven, The beauty of that world mes, a ae reason why he went, was to 
will never fade. ‘The weather was rainy, and 1| Pre” the Gospel to the people who lived there ; 
soon went to bed in the steam boat, and the next for our Saviour said, that clergymen ought to 
morning awoke at Wheeling. This town is on the | °° and preach to ail nations. “Read in the Gospel 


east side of the river Ohio. It is on a very pretty 


according to St. Matthew, Chapter xxviii. verse 


spot of land: the hills come all round it, and the 19, and the Gospel according to St. Mark, Chapter 


ground rises on every side into high hills, the river 


only being on the front side. It must look very 


xvi. verse 15. 
The people or nation to whom Schwartz the 


handsome in summer, when the high hills are Missionary went to preach the Gospel, are called 


covered with 


trees and grass. These hills 


Hindoos ; and the part of the world in which they 


have coal in them very plenty; and I saw a glass live is called Hindoo-stan, that is, Hindoo-country. 


“emanufactory, where the coal comes from the mine 


The people there do not worship God and pray 


direct to the fire, with no trouble but to dig it out | ‘° God ; they worship and pray to images or like- 


of the side of the hill, and roll it into the glass- 
house. Sometimes along passage is made into the 
hill, by digging out the coal, which is brought in 
wheel-barrows to the mouth of the pit. To protect 
the workmen from the falling in of the coal and 
earth over their heads, they leave little spaces of 
the coal, which serve as pillars to support the roof; 
and instead of digging the coal on each side of 
them, which would be the easiest way to get it out, 
they work in narrow lanes, cutting into the coal to 
the right and left. This may teach us to use cau- 
tion as we pass — life, and to look for danger 
when there seems to be but little. 

Glass is made by meliing sand, or flintstone, with 
potash, a thing like salt; these are put into large 
clay pots, and then a great fire is built under them, 
and the sand and potash are melted: and this is 
gl It is very soft when melted, and the men 
oP work it, have long iron pipes, about as large 
asa broom-stick: they put one end of it into the 
melted glass, and some of it sticks to the iron; 
then they draw it out, and by blowing into the pipe, 
the glass swells out just like a soap bubble, which 











you make with a pipe—only as the glass is growing | 
cool and hard, they make it into such shapes as| 


nesses of different things, although the second com- 
mandment says, that if we bow down to any images 
or likenesses and worship them, God will punish us. 
Such images or likenesses as are worshipped, we 
call idols ; the people who worship such idols, we 
call idolaters ; and they were poor Hindoo idolaters, 
to whom Schwartz the Missionary went to preach. 
These idolaters in Hindoostan, know very little 
about God, and Christ, and the Holy Spirit, and 
for this reason, they have always been doing a great 
many very foolish things, and a great many very 
wicked’ things. They have a large river, called 
the river Ganges; and every year they drown 
thousands ofold people and children there, because 
they think it pleases their idols. When a man 
dies, they put his dead body on a pile of wood, and 
there too they place his wife alive, and then set fire to 
the wood, and burn up all to ashes. They have a 
very great wooden image, called Juccernaurt ; this 
idol is placed on a large cart that has four or five 
rows of wheels ; and as the cart is dragged along, 
hundreds of men and women are so foolish and so 
wicked, as to get under the wheels to be crushed 
to death, because they think it pleases the great 
wooden image Juggernaut. They bow down to, 
and worship, some idols that have four heads and 


frightful faces; and they worship oxen, and apes, 
and birds, and serpents. They pray to all these 
things, because they are so foolish as to think, that 
these things can hear them and bless them, just as 
God hears us when we pray and blesses ws. O that 
these poor Hindoos, could only hear what we hear 
every Sunday, and could only read what we can 
read every day in our Bibles! Then they would 
know better than to worship idols; they would not 
be so foolish and so wicked ; they would be happier 
in this world, and happier ia the world to come. 

The good Missionary Schwartz thought, that the 
best thing he could do was to go to Hindoostan, 
and teach the poor Hindoos how to be wiser, and 
better, and happier. He taught them to worship, 
not idols, but owr Father who is in heaven. He 
taught them that they were miserable sinners, and 
needed some one to save them from being punished 
in the next world. He taught them the whele his- 
tory of our Saviour—how much he svuffered, and 
why he suffered, and died upon the cross. He 
taught them thatthe Holy Spirit puts into our minds 
holy thoughts, and makes us fit for heaven. He 
found it very hard to get some of them to under- 
stand what he meant, for they bad not been used 
to think, and they had no ministers. But the Mis- 
sionary did not give up the hope of doing good to 
them. He preached, not only on Sundays, but every 
day. He went to Tanjore, one of the largest cities 
in Hindoostan, and all day long he used to be teach- 
ing the people something about Jesus, the Saviour 
of the world. As he was once travelling in the 
country, he saw ata distance a great crowd of 
people ; and when he came near, he saw an idol in 
the midst of the crowd, and all the people bowing 
down and praying to the idol, just as if it was God, 
He stopped, and began to tell them how fooligh and 
how wicked it was todo so. He told them about 
the only true God, and Jesus Christ ; and that if 
they would pray to the true God, to hear them and 


| bless them for Christ’s sake, he would hear them 


and bless them. Many of the idolaters at once 
believed that what he said was true, and confessed 
that they vugi« uvtto worship idols. And if other 
missionaries would go to the Hindoos, and teach 
them as Schwartz taught them, a great many more 
would believe in Christ, and would confess their 
sins. 

Many of the people of Hindoostan heard the 
Missionary preach; and they learned what God 
commands in the Bible. They learned also how 
their sins could be pardoned for Christ’s sake ; and 
many of them learned to love Jesus while they 
lived, and to die with a hope of going to be with 
him in heaven. As the Missionary found many 
children who had no schools to go to, and no 
teachers, he got school houses and teachers for 
them. He called together all the children that 
lived near his house, and he himself was their 
teacher. He taoght them how to read the Bible, 
how to pray to God, and how to sing praises to 
Christ. And the children used to learn a hymn 
for him every week. And every day, both in the 
morning and in the evening, they used to go to the 
good Missionary’s house, and there kneel with him, 
and put their little hands together, and say their 
prayers to our Father who is in heaven. 

_Every body loved the Missioriary, for they saw 
him always doing so much good, that they knew he 
must be a good man. And God also loved him, 
and took careofhim. Once a great deal of powder 
in a fort near which he was, took fire, and killed 
and wounded many persons all around him, but not 
even a hairof his head washurt. At another time, 
he was in a city where more than a thousand people 
got sick and died in a few days, but Schwartz the 
Missionary was not even sick for a moment. And 
as God was with him, and took care of him while 
he lived, God was with him and took care of him 
when he came to die. He was not afraid to die, 
for he knew that God loved him, and would at last 
take him to heaven. 

A few days before he died, the good Missionary 
sent this message to all the other Missionaries ip 











Hindoostan ; ‘‘ Tell them to be faithful,” that is, 
to do all that they ought to do, and say all that they 
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YOUTH’S COMPANION. 











chambers I mustpccupy so soon—and | often wan- 
der from choice to a place where there is neither 
solitude nor sociéty—something human is there ; 
but the folly, the bustle, the vanities, the preten- 
sions, the competitions, the pride of humanity are 
gone—men are there, but the passions are hushed, 


and their spirits are still—malevolence has lost its 


meanor from those with which she entered it. She 
is now a worthy member of the church of Christ, 
and values, it is hoped, above all ornaments, that 
of a meek and quiet spirit. S. S. Instructer. 


ae 
OLD ENOUGH TO GO TO SCHOOL. 
A little girl, five years of age, hearing some one 


wer of harming, appetite is sated,- ambition liesj say there would be a Sabbath School the next Sab- 


low, and lust is cold; anger has done raving, all 


disputes are ended, all revelry is ovef, the fellest 
animosity is deeply buried, and the most danger- 


our sins are safely confined by the thickly piled 


clods of the valley; vice is dumb and powerless, 
and virtde is waiting in silence for the trump of| go.” 


the archangel and the voice of God.” 


eo 
THE GREAT GRANDSON OF DOCTOR BYLES. 
‘Doctor Byles was a famous minister before the 
erican Revolution. ‘His grandson had a son 
who Was a very remarkable boy. When only five 
years old, he asked his mother why Time was al- 
ways pictured with a scythe in his hand. 

She told him, because “Time cuts down all, 
both great and small.” ‘7s time a man?” asked 
he; but before his mother could answer, he said, 
“* it cannot be that ‘Time cuts down all; for Jesus 
said he should come to judge the quick and the 
dead, and the quick means those who are alive.” 

When he was about seven years old, his mother 
said to him one day, “‘ you will soon be a man, my 
son.” ‘I shall not be here then,” he replied, “J 
am going to see the ruins of Babylon and Nineveh. 
I shall sail up the river Euphrates, on my way.” 

**T hope,” said his mother “ that you will write 
me a letter about it.” 

“Tt will be printed in a book,” answered he, 
“and you can buy it.” 

When he was about twelve years old, he was 
walking with his mother just at the close of day. 
Looking at the sun, which was fast sinking behind 
the hills, he said solemnly, “ It is going—going— 
now it is gone |” 

His mother was always anxious to impress him with 
religious feeling ; and she seized this opportunity 
to speak of the uncertainty of life, and the certainty 
of death. 

“Many are now looking at the setting sun,” 
said she, “‘ whose eyes will never again behold it.” 

Her words proved to be prophetic. The next 
day, her son went into the water with one of his 
companions ; he bathed and came safely to shore, 
when a shriek from his drowning friend struck his 
ear. He swam instantly te his assistance ; but his 
strength was not sufficient for the struggle, and 
they both sank together. They were seen from 
the shore; but help came too late to save them. 
The boy whose active mind had been so full of busy 
and serious thougbts, never again watched the sun 
sinking in glory! uvenile Miscellany. 


—eoe— 
A LITTLE GIRL IN A NEW DRESS. 

A Sabbath School teacher, observed a little girl 
in her class, in a new dress, of which she appeared 
very vain, looking at herself, and assuming many 
little airs, quite unbecoming the time and place. 
Her appearance drew the attention of most of the 
class from their lessons. The teacher raised her 
desires to Him, who has all hearts in his hand, in 
behalf of these little girls. She affectionately in- 
quired, if any of them could remember any passage 
in the Bible, that encouraged pride in any way. 
Several of them answered they did not. She then 
asked if they remembered any that condemned 
pride. Several texts were repeated. The teacher 
repeated several, commending humility. The lit- 
tle girl in the new dress listened attentively, and 
was evidently applying them to herself, for she 
colored deeply, and when she wasasked if she could 
repeat any thing against pride—she said she could 
repeat a hymn against pride in dress, and repeated 
one of Dr. Watt's divine and moral songs begin- 
ning— 

. «Why should our garments, made to hide.’’ 
—Before she got through, her feelings nearl 
choked her utterance. That little girl i ion 


bath, rose very early on Monday morning, and be- 
fore breakfast committed two verses to memory. 
She then went to her mother and said, “ Ma, may 
I goto the Sabbath School?” Her mother said, 
“You are not old enough—they will not let you 
“TI can get lessons, as well as the other 
children,” said the litle girl, “and I do not see 
why I may not go.” 


_ bath School! book,” said he, “ and 
it.” 


was worth as much as one that could make a good pud: 
wish the girls all knew this, for I feel a great interest in their 
welfare.” 


3a 

“ } shall never Forget it.’'"—Examine that book which 
you give your child—for what he reads he will never 
forget. Learn the value of Sabbath school books from 
the following incident given by the Sunday School Her- 
ald. “A litthe boy, seven years old, had been sitting 
long silent one evening, when he suddenly spoke, 
“ Mother I know one thing.” ‘“ What is that,” said 
his mother. “T will never, while I live, drink a drop 
of spirits, or make a bet, or buy a lottery ticket ;” and 
his face id with earnestness as he spoke. ‘“ That 
is a good re@s8lution,” said his mother ; “ but what made 
you think.of itnow?” “Something I read in my Sab- 
E shall never forget 


—— 
* ADMONITION FROM A CHILD. 


A gentleman in New England, who has main- 
tained a religious character through a long course 
of public life, told me that a remark made by his 
little son was the means of his conversion. He 
said that when he became the head of a family, he 
knew nothing of experimental religion ; but hav- 
ing a respect for its institutions, he required his 
children to keep the Sabbath as a day of rest, and 
on that day to commit to memory and repeat cate- 
chisms and short prayers from their primers. 
One Sabbath morning, while his eldest child was 
learning his usual lesson, he suddenly looked up, 
saying, “ Father, you pray longer prayers than you 
Jearn us, don’t you?” ‘The inquiry was like an 
arrow in his heart, for he felt that instead of a 
ing longer prayers, he did not pray at all. He 
was convicted of sin, induced to apply for grace 
from God, and within one week, found peace in 
believing. And, said he, from that time, through 
all my public duties, when at home, J have been 
enabled daily to offer morning and evening pray- 
er with my family.—Parent’s Gift. 


a 

We extract the following “ beautiful picture of the en- 
during affection of a Mother,” from “the history of Lynn, 

Alonzo Lewis.” [tis from a discourse preached by 

ev. Thomas Cobbett, at Lynn, in 1656. Al ough nearly 
two hundred years have elapsed since it was written, yet 
it has lost none of its force and beauty,—it is as true now 
as it was then, and will ever remain so. How many are 
there who may read this extract, who, if they do not des- 
pise their moi when they are old, yet treat them with 
celd neglect 1—[ Lowell Journal. 

“ — not thy mother when she is old. 
When she was young, yea, when she was middle 
aged, thou prisedst, and respectedst, and didst rev- 
erence and obey her; do it as well when she is 
old; hold on doing of it to the last. Age may 
wear and waste a mother’s beauty, strength, parts, 
limbs, senses, and estate; but her relation of a 
mother is as the sun when he goeth forth in his 
might, for the ever of this life, that is, always in 
its meridian, and knoweth no evening. ‘The per- 
son may be gray headed, but her motherly rela- 
tion is ever in its flourish. It may be autumn, 
yea winter, with the woman ; but with the moth- 
er, as a mother, it is always spring.” 


—— 
A Wife.—“No sensible man ever thought a beautiful = 
ding. 








POETRY. 








the school, with very different feelings and de- 
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For the Youth’s Companion, 
THE YOUNG CONVERT. 
If ever, Heaven’s approving smile, 
On earthly scenes descend, 
*Tis when the Young before God’s throne, 
Their simple bodies bend. 
The prayers that to the skies ascend, 
From those who in despair, 
Request a father,—guardian,—friend, 
Reeeive God’s special care. 
To serve the Lord in early,youth, 





His ways to seek and love, 
Secures a peace divine below 
And endless joys above. 
There’s not an hour but daily proves, 
* The goodness of the Lord ; 
The prayers of youth his bosom moves, 
According to his Word. 
The showers of grace fall sweetly now, 
Upon the germs of youth, 
O, may the blossoms, bud and blow, 
And grow in heavenly truth, 
My feeble note of thankful praise, 
ould to the Lord appear, 
That he, to truth, in early days, 
Hath led a sister dear. 
O may she have the grace to be, 
As far above her years, 
In love to God and righteousness, 
As heaven to earth appears. 
In name like her of olden time, 
May Martha be her guide ; 
As sure that God in wisdom will, 
Her earthly wants provide. 
oe 


ba 
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A BROTHER’S PRAYER. 
O! God of mercy, grace, and truth, 
Whore glories heaven and earth declare, 
Thou guide and guardian of my youth, 
O! hearken to a brother’s prayer. 


Be thou my sister’s only guide 
Through this life’s dangerous, devious way ; 
Guide her frail bark on ocean’s tide, 
To one unclouded, endless day. 
O! may eternal things be sought 
By her with eager, anxious care ; 
Absorbing every wayward thouglit,— | 
O! hearken to a brother’s prayer. 
And thus in seeking may she find, 
In a Redeemer’s precious blood, 
All that is needful there combin’d— 
Present her faultless to her God. 
And O! rejoicing may she see 
Ilerself the object of thy care : 
Devote her life, her all to Thee,— 
O! hearken to a brother’s prayer. 
Be her’s thy grace, so rich, so free, 
Her will to bend, her acts to move, 
And may she ever worship Thee 
In spirit, truth, and purest love. 
May she the worli—an idle toy— 
‘orsake ; undaunted its glare, 
Seek Thee, the source of purest joy,— 
©! hearken to a brother’s prayer. 
O! be my sister’s guard and guide, 
Lest from Thy path she €’er should stray , 
And grace sufficient, O provide! 
Thy gracious precepts to obey. 
And ne’er forsake Thee, O my God, 
But meekly all afflictions bear ; 
To tread the path her Saviour trod,— 
O! hearken to a brother’s prayer. 


eee 
TO THE CHILD I LOVE. 


My fervent prayer is poured for thee, 
on wanderer in a maze of sin ; 

My soul is in an my 

For fear the world thy heart should win. 
Shouldst thou now disregard the voice 

at warns thee of the wrath to come, 

And early make a wretched choice,— 
* The sinner’s way—the sinner’s doom— 
Life would be burdensome to me— 

My heart could never feel, for grief; 
Where’er I roamed, I still should be 

Stricken and sad, nor find relief. 
Thus do I feel for thee. It seems 

Sometimes as if my heart would break ; 
And I’m aroused from troubled dreams 

To agonize for thy dear sake. 
And wilt thou slight the blessed God, 

And trifle with eternal death ? 
One stroke of Hi me angry nod— 

Would ina naliie: stop thy breath, 
Is Jesus’ condescending love 

Held out for mortals to deride 7— 
Is all the blessedness above 

For those whose hearts are filled with pride ¢ 
Dear child, I cannot let thee go 

Unless thou give to Christ thy heart— 
O, come, and thou wilt surely know 

That thou hast chosen the good part. 
O, come, and raise thyself a oma 

To Him who hears the feeblest ery— 
Nor longer in rebellion dare 

Provoke the wrath of God on high. © 
Let not the risen sun to-day 

Go down, and find thee unforgiven ; 
Begin this very hour to pray, 

nd seek thro’ Christ the road to heaven. 
[Sabbath School Instructer. 











NEW ENGLAND PRIMER. 


A NEW Stereotyped edition, (handsomely bound in 
Cloth,) is just published, and for sale by 
Jonn Puncuarp, 25 Cornhill, late Market street. 
6w. Aug. 24. 
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